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Passion 


Author's Notes: 
Contains smut, femslash, and an OC. Enjoy :) 


Celia had completely fallen in love with the vocalist. They had gotten along very well ever since they had first 


met many years ago at a concert. 


She had been entranced with Yvonne's performance, the persona of Onielar transfixed her. Much to Celia's 
surprise, she had managed to meet Onielar. Underneath the grim persona of Onielar, Celia discovered that 


Yvonne herself was a very sweet, caring, and loyal person. 
The two had been friends for years, and Celia grew to love Yvonne so much, she couldn't shake her feelings 
for Yvonne, yet she didn't know how to tell her. Celia simply wished that she didn't have to keep her feelings to 


herself anymore. 


A few days later, Yvonne and Celia were sitting on Celia's couch, watching an incredibly cheesy horror movie. 


Celia remained focused on the television, while Yvonne stared off into space, thinking of her friend. 


Yvonne had no idea how to tell Celia about her feelings for her, but she knew that she couldn't just hide them 
forever. She decided just to wing it and to do her best to not offend her friend. 


Yvonne gently tapped Celia on the shoulder. Celia turned around to face the vocalist. "Yes?" 
"Celia... | don't want you to hate me for this, but.. | love you." 


Celia stared at Yvonne, dumbfounded. "I... | was afraid that you would hate me if | told you | love you, too. | 


didn't even realize that you had feelings for me until just now!" 
Yvonne wrapped her arm around Celia, a small smile on her face. In response, Celia kissed Yvonne passionately 
as she ran her hands through Yvonne's waist-length hair. Yvonne returned the kiss, running her hands down 


Celia's waist. 


Celia pulled off Yvonne's shirt and resumed the kiss. Yvonne broke the kiss and bit down gently on Celia's neck, 
eliciting a soft moan. 


Celia unhooked Yvonne's bra while Yvonne focused on undoing Celia's belt. Yvonne pulled off Celia's pants before 
working on her shirt. 


Before long, the two were completely nude. Celia rubbed Yvonne's clit with her right hand and licked her nipples. 


Yvonne moaned softly as Celia got down on her knees and started eating her out. She arched her back with 


pleasure, letting out a quiet groan. 


Celia flicked her tongue over Yvonne's clit, eliciting a moan. Yvonne shuddered as the sensation of pure pleasure 


flowed through her. Celia repeated the action again and again, getting turned on by her lover's moans. 


While continuing to lick Yvonne's clit, Celia slowly began rubbing herself. She sucked on Yvonne's clit, bringing 


her closer and closer to climax. 


Celia slipped two fingers inside herself, moaning softly as she continued rubbing her own clit and sucking on 
Yvonne's. 


Before long, Yvonne reached her climax, letting out a loud moan and feeling nothing except for pure pleasure. A 


few minutes later, Celia orgasmed as well. 


The two lay curled up in each other's arms on the couch. The horror movie had been long forgotten 


Celia glanced at Yvonne, smiling. "I love you," she whispered, pecking her on the cheek. 


Yvonne smiled. "I love you too," she said, kissing Celia and hugging her tightly. 


